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ALELJARE NOT WHAT THEY SEEM,

BY JENEIE JOY.
0

Bome mask fou treschory beneath a smile,
win our confldence bt to betray ;
While others, with pure hearts, free from all

fn]le,
Find not one trusting friend along life's way.

The noblest, loftiest forehead's sunlit helght
Conceals, perhiaps, drend frenzy's quenchless

NE may naif:.“aﬁ;! amile. and be @ eil-
Han."'

fire ;
Whuau' neath hent brows, dark as the wings of
Sweet hoaven-bom poesy sitanes ber Iyre,

Within the rlgpllng. gurgling laugh of youth
drown'd the wall of a vounyg heart's despair;
-mlhe face that benrs the stamp of truth,
k (nlzationd ofttimes finds a dwelling fair.

Behiu the glance that wakes the soul to love,
Hate may be lurking with her venomed dart ;
ucl "neath sin’s gark, which our pity mova,
‘There soinetimes + 8 pure, ied hoart.

1u the pale form, grown wesk with want and

wWoe,

A spirit's noble daring we may fad ;

The d%umleu front ﬂl‘?ea.lth. m’:t.imw{ show,
May bide s dastard’s beart, 8 weakling's mind,

The blnckest soul, in saintly form nnd dress,
v's *neath proud domes that simners
orgiven—

From the pare lips which nogels fair might

he

priad,
The sweet * forgive me!" quivers up to heaven.
AN are not what they seem ; and sure "twere
n

wro
To Judge s hrothor by the face he wears,
The heart we thought to-iduy so ealm aml stron
May broak to-night with Itz own weight
cares,

o

Aot wisely. It wéTe hotter far to give
A loving word, though it be met with scorn,
Than erusd the storm-bowed flower that might
have lived,
Ila--lr somse Kind hand but raised its droop ing
Brin.

Bertl;‘a;._II_a.‘r-r.l;l:c:on’s_iIoth-
er-in-Law.

BY CAERY STANLEY.

Lk oasnhmissive wife,

No, Iy o, not1—""

hummed Bertha Donaldson, with

aspark of gomething more than
mischief in herdark cyes, and with lips
more compressed than the gentleman at
Ler side thotght quite consistent with
amiabillty.

“#“Pghaw. Bertha!” said her compan-
lon somewhat petulantly, **don’t be
foolish 3 I merely mentioned itas a prop-
osition o¢ my mother's, but we ecan do
as we please in _the matter, you know;
aud if you prefer having the wedding
at Beschwood, and sturting fromn thenee
on our tonr, [am perfectly willing. My
mother only objected to it on the score
of trouble, I suppose.”™

Berthn's fingers trembled so, that the
viece of fine cambric which she was em-
Lrolderiug recewved a rentas she jerked
the working floss through it, and the
flushed check, the tapping of the little
foot, and the suppressed tones of her
voice, all betrayed the excitement under
which she labored.

“She iz kind,” answered the lady
without locking up, ‘*but let her rest as-
sured that the servants at Beechwood
think nothing too much trouble for their
mistress. My wedding takes place in
my old home, by the sanction of my
guardian.” )

Ceell Homliten looked steadily at his
betrothed as she uttered her determina-
tion in & firm voice, nnd a shade of an-
noyanece passed over his fine but dreamy
face, ag vitlons prophetic of discord and
scenes, which e detested, rose before
him as he thought of his calm, domineer-
ing mother, und his pas:ionate but high-
spirited bride.

And so the wedding took place at
Beechwood. The heiress willed it so,
for she was without n near relation in
the world, and till she knew Cecll Ham-~
iltou, it seemed to be the only thing for
ber to- loye, connected as it was with
memoriea of happy childhood, and the
loving eyes and voices of her parents,

Duving a visit to a sochool companion
oue summer vacntion, DBertha became
aequibnted with Mr. Hamilton, who was
also a guest in the house. She was ar
onee fascipawd by his elegant person,
his wonderful conversational powers, his
refined intellect, amd above all, by.the
calmness of his maaner, which she
thought the repose of a great miod, and
not us it really was, the indolence of a
dreamy nature.,

Gn his side, Cecil Hamilton was en-
thralled by the beauty, the witand vi-
vaelty of gertha Donaldson. The light
which ever flushed over her face, the gay
repartee which sprung from her lips,
and the eparkle of her manner, kept him
in a kind of dreaming wonder as to what
she wonld do or sayv next, but it gave
Isim no trouble. He was not obliged to
arousze himself to exertion, for her guaint
thoughts bropght out his own without
effort, and beside that he knew of Ber-
tha's dream-side also, for he had some-
timses geen her eyes cast down, her little
hands folded Madonua-wise, and a holy
quiet settle over fuce and form, and he
at onee recognized in these moods, the
idenl which he had 30 long sought to find
realizol,

: engagement soon followed with
yprobation of Bertha’s guardian,
beiug n bachelor, was glad to be so
easily rid of what he considered to be a
troublezome, flighty girl, who was to
fead him an ignus fotuvs chase through
society after a husband. Indeed, the
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It was ad pable, drizzling even-
ing on which Cecll Hamilton and his
young wifeieturned from their wedding
tour: an evening, that albeit June had
come with her roses and all her summer
Elarles, made the hickory fire which
lazed aud crackled on the hearth in the
little sitting-room, look cozy and com-
fortable to the tired, wet travellers. The
five was the only thing which lighted
the room in the twilight, but the quaint
silver tea service which stood on the al-
ready prepared table, glittered hrightly
in the light, as if rejoicing in ita kﬁldl}'
old-fashioned wayv, that a miztress once
more reigned in :hwood.
Bertha Hamilton was both tired and
nervous as she approached the tempting
tea table. The novelty of her position
as the mistress of the house, made her
feel as awkward as it was possible for
one of her frank, independent disposi-
tion to feel, and with a shy, half linger-
ing step, but with a smlle breaking over
her face as she thought how ridiculous
she would look presiﬁl ng at the tea-tray,
she relnetantly approached the head of
the table.
But Mrs, Hamilten made her com-
fortable at unee, by taking what should
have been Rertha's place, as quletly as
though she hac sat there, and poured tea
ont of those very pots tor years,
T'he poor, tired dittle wife said nothing,
but was secretly grateful for what she
considered her mother’s kindness and
tact in relieving her of such terribla du-
tles whed she'felt so nervons.
The next day, and the-next, Mrs. Ham-
ilton again took possession of the seat at
thie hesd of the table, and Bertha n
to debate in her own mind whether she
would not now claim her place as mis-
tress of the family. Yet something in
the manner of her mother-in-law deter-
red her from making the proposition.
The love which Bertha had been so ready
to give her, seemed forced back on her
own by Mrs. Hamilton’s cold,
self-sufficient manuner.
Another trouble tuo, aroused the new
wife to & sense of her real sition at
Beechwood. Old Mrs. Howell who had
been housekeeper there since the last
Mra. Donaldson had arrived as a bride,
snddenly appeared in Bertha's reom one
morning, jingling Wer baskét of Keys in
her excrt,ement., and plumping down in-
to n chair withoutwaiting for an invita-
tion, a of spect of which the
formal, old-fashion lady had never
beeu guilty before.
*I can't stand it no longer, Miss Ber-
tha, it's no use " exclaimed the good
womsn quivering with indigoation: *°I
can't play second fiddle to nobody.”
“What iz the matter, Mrs, Howell #V
queried the wife looking up with aston-
ishment [rom the book which she was
reading,
“Why, Miss, there is you, the mistress
of the house, that never gives an order
but s just like o lamb, while muadam, she
govs dictating about, just as Il Beech-
wood was hern.'
“I really do not know what you mean,
Howell, I have seen nothing of the kind
in my mother,” was the reply.
Mrs. Howell was more indignant than
ever, finding that her young mistress
did pot appear to advocate her caunse.
She had held undisputed sway in Beech
Wwood teo long, to stand calmly by and
see another Interfere with her rights,

“Why from the very day you were
married and she was left in L{e house,
she has been domineering and dictating
to us, just as we were Virginia slayes,
Just now she cmoe while I was puttin
up my strawberries that’s as beautifn
andl clear as erystal, and told me that
preserves done in that way wouldn’'t
keep, Just as if I dide’t know, She
says she will do the rest of the presery-
ing herself, Well, she may, but if she’s
going to be housckeeper, I'll leave and
she may take the keys."”
“Mr=, Howell I" said Berthn, In o tone
intended to be severe; but poor child it
was ull she could say, for domestic difil-
culties were such new things for her to
manage; Mrs, Howell, however, was in
oo fall a tidejol injuries to be easily stop-
ped by Bertha's half timid rcproof, so
she went on with increasing excitement,
“And there's June, the chambermaid,
that's been under my training ever since
she was as high asmy knee, madam must
take s hﬂr—pﬂ and go around the edges
of the earpets to see if they were claan
in the corners. She didn’t find much
dirt, I guess, though, for I'll put Jane
Wninst the whole state for tidiness.

illiam says he expects that next she’ll
go ont and show him how to harness the
horses or wash the earriage, and John
guesses she knows more about fﬂt’(‘ing
the hot-house vegetubles than he does.”
Mzrs. Howell stopped here for want of
breath, or it is most probahle that Bertha
would have found a separate grievance
in each separate departinent of the eatab-
lishment. ’

“I think, Mrs. Howell,” saiill the
young mistress, “that you have all been
so0 acenstomed to having no one to inter-
fere with you, that you must have mis-
taken my mother's manners. She is
naturally distant to every one, and you
have misapprehended her. I suppose
ahie thonght I was young and Inexperi-
enced,and has kindly intended to relieve
me a8 much as possible. Take your keys
however, and have no fear of any oune
usurping your place.”

Bertha said this apparently very ealm-
ly, but in reality wicﬂaher anger rising
every’moment. She now saw that she
held the position of guest rather than of
mistress at Beechwood, and sha was de-
terminerd to vegain her place. An ap-
peal to her hu she knew was ontof
the question, for she loved him too much
to be wiling to dizgust him witha wo
man’s quarrels, and it wonld be either
against his wife or his mother, that he
must give judgment. .
Poor child; Mrs. Howell had played
the Evein the ltle Paradizse in which
Bertha had been living, and made her
aste of the tree of knowledge much
against her wishes. That very day sope
suests were to dine at Beechwood, and
its young mistress soon decided upon her
Ine of conduct. As they entered the
dining-room, Bertha quietly stepped up
to the hewl of the table, laid her hand
upon the back of the chair which Mrs,
Humilton was already approaching, and
said in a low tone, “I am obliged o you
mother, but I will take this seat for the
futare."

Mrs. Hamilton made no remonstrance,
but lier eyes fiashed, and @ white circle
spread aroand her mouth. She with-
drew a little to one zide, and stood with
a kind of conspicuvus humility till all

good roun had at one time seriously
thought of marrying her himself, in or-
der to escape the vexation and respousi-
bility of gxuardinnship.

01 her futnre mother-in-law, Bertha
Donaldson knew but little. With her
sunguine spirit and unchilled affections,
she was preparad to love llel._!pls' one who
was =0 nearly velated to Ceell, and at
onve proposed that his mothes should
live with them after their marriage, for
Ceell was an only child, and Mrs, Ham-
ilton’s life wonld be lonely in a great
elry by herself,

fthth' dir Bertha know thateven with-
out this invitation, such had been Mrs.
Hamilton’s intention. Her son lhnd a

fortune as large as Bertha’s own, and if
she heiress would Mve at Beechwood, she
argued, in preference to any other place,
why then she felt under no obligation at

recciving hier hospitality.

Mrs, Hamilton had been aecastomed
ull her iife to manage for those around
her. She had completely swayed her

intellectual, but dreamy, indolent hune-

band, and as a matter of conrse she now

swayed her intellectunl, dreaming, in-
That thot son’s wife would
rebel from such long established author-
"T'o be sure,
the declded stand which Bertha took
about the wedding at dear ol Beech-
wood and a=king all her friends, caused
Mrs. Hamilton to raise her eyebrows for
1 moment, but she looked upon it ns the
ebullitlon of temper of nn unrestrained

dolent son.

ity, never ovcurred to her,

clilld, and speedily forgot it,

were seated.,

Till that moment Cecil had noticed
nothing of this quiet warfure. A look
of annoyance anil reproach which did
not escape the anxions eves of his wifle,
was east upon ber as he asked his mother
to be seated.

“Ireally did not know where to sit,
a3 1 hnd not my accustomed plava,’ was
the reply.

A feeling of constraint and uneasiness
pussed over the guests, as ench one felt
us though they huld been the nsurping
party. Poor Bertha’s face fAushed a
painful crimson as she said in s ball
apologetic, hall langing tone,

“Ladies and gentlemen, vou =ee me
for the first time at the head of my own
table, for mmmma has been kind encugh
to relieve me of this duty heretofore,
and we are not accustomed yet to the
chuange of places.”

This tact and  pleasunt mnnner of the
young wite, soon made all as comforta-
hie as they had been before, and Cecil
secretly thonght she had never appeared
to so much advantage.

Neyer once during the rest of the day,
did Mrs. Humilton address her danghter-
in-law, and only answered in the short-
est possible manner If Bertha spoke to
her, muking the poor thing as uncom-
fortuble as pnsnih&e. As they stood on
the piazza together in the evening, Ber-
tha sald in a reconvilintory tone, “Are
you not afraid of taklllﬁ cold without

S0, a8 we sald before, Bertha Donald-

son’s weddlpg took place at Beechwood

ilton. 1 do nottake kindness upon saf-
ferance,” was the lcy reply.
Thedeuginer'seyes fllled with tears,
and-her hand as she-twitched
off asprig of jessamine,and toyed with
it to hide ber emotion.

Cecll walked up and down the piazza
with his bands In his pockets, whisding
a disconsolate sir in false time, pi%in
his wife whom he dearly loved, yet fee
Ing as if his mother was really in some
anaccountable way, the Injured party.
Io truth Mrs. Hamilton had a knack of
always making people feel this, in spite
of their bemrjuﬁmcns, and Berthawas
beglnnlnFto think that she only muast
be in fauit, when her mothér approach-
ed her and said,

“I should not so far forget my dignity
as to allude to the insult which I re-
celved to-day, was it not to request that
hereafter, for your own sake, you will
selecta time when there are no guests
in the house, to make a display of your
authority.”

The tears which before were dl:nminﬁ
Bertha’s eyes, were dried up by a flas
of indignation which shot from them as
she replied,

1 did not mean to insult you, madam !
I have to much respect for myself to for-
get what is due to these connecged with
me, butas the misiress of Beachwood, I
felt that it was a duoty I owed to my
guests as well as myself to appear here-
after in that character. I am obliged
for the charge which youo have hitherto
taken of my affairs, but [ will relieve
you of it for the fnture.”’

T'he tone this time, was anything but
conciliatory, and with & defiant air Ber-
tha entered the house and retived to her
ow 1room. She waited her husband’s
coming with some anxiety. not knowing
from his manner on the piazza whether
to expect sympathy or reproach. His
presence did not relieve bher much.
The whistling still continued, inter-
rupted only by the monasyllables with
which he replied to his wife’s remarks,
and when she said humbly, “Will you
not kiss me good night, Cecil#"’ the hall
reluctant *““yes,”” and the kiss sinothered
by a sullen sigh, made her repent hav-
ing made the reqoest. The wife’s tears
were quenched by nager, and af-
ter tossing restlessly for many hours,
she at lust eried herself to sleep, in con-
sequence of her rertile imngination hav-
ing pictured the gloomy, unloved future
before her, in the darkest colors.

The breakfast was most uncomfortablé
for all. 'The wife felt that her peace-
offering ot the night before had been
ouly balf accepted; the mother, that an-
other now stood betweeu hersell’ and
her son, and one too, who set her will
at nought; whilst Cecil thought of the
annoyanee it wonld,be to havesnch con-
stant blekerings as he foresaw, and won-
dered why two people whom he loved
5o mueh vouki not live happily together.
Cecil Humilton was in everything a
man of compromise, and like all persons
of thatclass he pleased neither party;
40 he qnickly walked intd the library,
and shut himself up with the old dramn-
tists; to revel in the delineations of char-
acter, when there was a page of human
natuare in the next room, which he, in
his Indolent egotism had not trouhled
himsell to read.

Mrs. Hamilton “‘pursuwed the even
tenor of her way,” in haughty sllence,
dalpays frigidly polite, but never cordinl
to Bertha; but this was a mood to which
her son was 20 accustomed, that he did
not even remark it; and consequently
the change in his wife's manner, struck
Lim the more forcibly. He saw nothing
for her to resent, and secretly regrettad
what he thoulght her sullen disposition.
All the sparkle and vivacity witich tfor-
merly characterized her had disappeared,
and Ceeil sadly missed the tender caress
and light Kiss which he used to receive
s0 frequently. He wasa most undem-
onstrative man, and Hetle knew how his
coldness and indifferent manner had
chilled the warm heart of his wife, So
time pussed, Bertha ng for a re-
conclliation with her husband, for which
her proud spirit forbade her to ask since
her Tormer repalse, ‘and he 'was coolly
waiting until her fit of petulence should
be over.

Mrs. Hamilton no longer took the head
of the table nor Interféred with Mrs.
Howell, nor too closely serutinized
Jane's work, yet her lnfluenée was felt
nevertheless. The servants complained
that there was no possibility of pleasing
her in any g they did, and Who
had lived in the family for yvears con-
stantly threatened to leave. ltreqguired
all the tact and dignity of Bertha's char—
acter to retain her servants, yet not to
compromise her mother-in-law.

A yenr passed thns- at -Beechwood,
Bertha Hamilton’s hearl was now suffer-
ing for its want of early discipline. Her
temper had become haughty and irrita-
ble under the cold surveillance of Mrs,
Hamilton. '‘She had formerly vearned
for the old earess and kind words from
her husband, for which her pride for-
Ladeher to asks But she swas pow al-
most beginning to despise him for the
manner ip whieh he yielded evergthing
to-his mother. Ceeil. on his' pary, won-
dered how he could Lhave been so mista-
ken in a character, His wifle, in some
unaceountsable way, always appeared to
reater disadvantage before his mother.
t pained him to the heart to think that
it had only been s childish-fancy on
Bertha’s part for Fim. and he deter-
mined not to trouble her with remon-
Etrance; 2o the two went on outwardly
indifferent, but inwardly sorrowing,
with Mrs, Hamilten swaying her son as
of old.

And thus it was, when an heiress was
born to the united fortunes of the Don-
aldsons and Hamiltons,

The young mother wept wild tears of
joy as she presseil her ehilid to hor ho-
som, and thought that new she would
have sonie oneto love her exclusively,
though for 4 moment she trembled as
she thought of her woman’s destiny, “to
mnke hlols and find them clay,™ as she
herself had done, Cecil Hamilton heaved
a deep sigh, as he saw the lavish tender-
ness which Bertha bestowed on his
daughter, and secretly envied the un-
conscious littie thing, whilst Mrs. Ham-
ilton declared that the mother was too
delicate to nurse the child, =0 both for
her sake and its own, 4 wet-nurse must
be provided.

Bertha listened in silence when in
Ceecil's presence one evening, Mrs. Hum-
ilton proposed it to her, but her color
rose and her eyes flashed long before her
mother-in-law had eoncinded.

“Madam,” sald she, “yon have gov-
erned your own child during his whole
life, anc I shall do the same by mine.
In thisthing I shall not be thwarted. I
um perfectly able to nurse my baby, and
Iwould rather lay her in the ground than
on another’s bosom. This is never to be
mentioned to me again,”

“But, Bertha,"” commenced Cecil, who
was really alarmed for his wife’s health,
from his mother's representations,

“1 have decided the wmatter,” inter-
rupted the wife, in a tone of such ley
coldness that it left no room f{or remon-
strance.

Mrez, Hamilton lifted her eyes and
hands, with the air of a martyr, which
graphic pantomime wasnot lost on either

Bertha or her son,

So till little Marion Hamilton wnas
three years olil, was she a sonroe of con-
tention between her grandmother and
her parents, Mrz. ITamilton looked up-
on the child as belonging to herself,
quite as much as to its mother; she ju-
terfered with its food, its exercise, its
dress; she scolded its nurse, and often
contemptucusly chided Bertha herself.
Berthn  watched every encroachment
upon her maternal authority with jeal-
ous eye, and often with angry words;
and Ceeil petted his darling, and appeal-
ed to his mother with regard to her edu-
cation.

“I tell you, Ceell. she will grow up as
headstrong and passionste as Bertha her-
self, if you let matters go on in this

vou."

your shawl, mother? 1'11 get it for
‘Do not trouble yourself, Mrs. Ham-

way,” sald Mrs, Hamilton one morning.
““Her mother humors her in every whim,

er-in-luw,
‘band’s ewr, the more readily perhaps,

and 1 really believe the
pleasure.in

e

child takes
m-!’!
Shels ¥ obedient to Bertha or
her nurse,”” ed Cecil. “‘I think she
is achlild who 1nast be menaged love
and not harshiness; It seams to out
all the bad guaalities of her character.”
After four years of marrige, Cecil Ham-
ilton was beginniag to have glimmer-
ll; ldol‘ his wife’s heart, through his
el v “
Bat what Mrs. Hamllton had said wuas
true. Little Marion defied her aathor-
ity to the greatest possible extent; for
her whole nature was aronsed to antag-
onisin by her grandmother’s manner.
At that very moment she had espied a
bed of fine carnation. pinks, Mrs. Ham-
flton’s especial favorites and care, which
she had been ordered not to touch, and
witu a mischievous laugh she flew to it,
and comme pulling off buds and
blossoms, her little hands tremblin
with haste, lest she should be discove
before the work of destruction was
complete. Witha sigh of satisfaction,
Marion contemplated the wreck; then
gathering up some of the dowers in her
apron, she seated herself on the piazza
steps to play with them. The nurse’s
voice was now heard ecalling Marion.
and the child's answer from the bottow
of the steps cansed Mrs, Hamilton to
look out ot the window. In a moment
her sewing was tossed on the floor, and
with the swoop of & hawk she roshed
upon the child. Marion was so engross-
heq\ﬁl:h her 1:;)“'«1'5, that she did nn‘;
r her grandmotirer’s -approack; an
with a seream she tnrned her eyeésin wild
affright, upon Mrs. Hamilton's face, as
she seized her by the arm with a grip
which her anger mude like iron. Blow
after blow reddened the little face and
neck, and the sharp finger-nails sunk in-
to the child's fleeg ns she pualled her
along (the hall. With a shake and a
push that sent the little thing reeling
against a shelf, she pushed Marion into’
a dark pantry and locked the door. The
child's sereams attracted Bertha, who
was in another partof the ground giving
divections to the gardener. Fearing
some fearful accident had happened, she
flew to the house, and on entering the
hall the whole was explaiged by her
motlier-in-law’s face, the broken flowers
and the shriek from the closet. With a
bound she reached the door, turned the
key, and zeized Marion, who was al-
most in convulsions from pain and ter-
ror of the darkness. Withont a word,
she carried the child to her chawmber,
where Lier husband was soon attracted
by the continued erying.
“Whao (s the matter, Bertha®” asked
Cecil.
“*Nothing, except that your mother
has Killed her,” was the reply, as she
still gazed Into the child’s face, and
walked hurriedly up and down the room
with it In her arms, endeavoring to
quictic. It was a long while before the
shrieks subsided intosobs, and the little
thing sunk into a fevered sleep on her
mother’s bosom.
Cecil kad paced up and down the room
hesi‘le Bertha, in hsr hurried walk, not
daring to ask a question, as he 'saw hér
stern, white faee,
“Cecil Hamilton,™ sald she av Iast, as
she turned upon her husband, like an
angry Honess, “your mother and I can
live together no ]onﬁ“r' You must
vhoose now hetween her, and me and
your child. You ceazed to love me years
ago, g0 I sufposc yvour preference. is
soon made. thought when my |
wits born, that you must love its mother,
but I was mistaken. It was no little
thing, Cecil Hamiltou, to wreck my hap-
piness so carelessly as you did, but your
maother has ever stood between ns. My
¢hild’s temper shall not be made as irri-
table asmine has becéme, through her
presence; and if she ever touches Ma-
rion agnin, I give you ho choice for a
deciston, for I take her and leave your
house; so help me heaven!™
“Bat what was the matter to-day,
Bertha ?*’ ashed her husband, in & voice
which differed very much rrom his usual
wonchaiante tone,
“Look there, and there, and there;"
was the reply, as the mother bared little
Marion’s shoulder, and pointed to the
cheek and arms, on which the marks of
Mrs. Hamilton’s fingers still 1
“Muarion was to bismne I have no
but I was the proper person to punish
her, in o smitable manner. Had she
been shut up in thas dark closet five
minutes longer, she would have been an
idipt for life."’
The father’s brow grew dark as he
listened. In Bertba’s exeitement, the
whole story of her trials with her moth-
wus poured -into her -buas-

be, |

that he had never evineed 0 much in-
terest in them before,

“Budt, Berjha, I never snspeetsd all
this,”” he saidat last, **I have been erim-
inal in letting my indolence and love of
peace, my eyeas to yoir troubles so
long. I have been acoustomed aH my
life to being ruled by mother, without
knowing the fact, parhaps, and I was
really afraid thus my wife was becom-

Ling writable and unamiable withowt a

cinsg, little thinking or neticing how
much you had to annoy you.™

‘I could have borae it all. If she had
onlyg left me your love, Cacil; nt to
tike that too!” and here Bertha burst
into a passionate fit of weeping, brought
on by her husband’s change of mauner,
tor had she not heen sure that -he now
heartily sympathized with her, her old
pride wonl@d have forbidden her to re-
gret to him a love that was lost,

*AMy poor little wife! you love me yet,
as much as when we were first married
and so happy, do you not?” and Cecil
imprinted w tender kiss on her foreheard,
as she lay sobbing on the hed where she
had at last placed Marion,

Bertha threw her arm around her lus-
band's neck, and amid tears and blushes,
she confessed how unhappy his indiffer-
ence had mude her, aund blamed herselt,
poor child, more than she need have
tlone, for the domeastic trouble, decluring
that new she saw that it waz oaly her
pride and haughty temper that lad
cansed it all.

Mrs. Homilton was herself alarmed at
the effect of her violence, as little Ma-
rion continued her scremms after being
enrried to her mothor’s room, and she
was about following to make what
amends she could, when she saw her son
go mto the chmaber. She awaited his
return with much impatience, and when
un hour passed by and he did not make
hiz appearance, she felt that he was no
longer nnder her authority, that her
“kingdom was divided” already. This
fact. combined with the events of the
day, and Bertha's independent disposi-
tion, made her determine to aeccept an
invitation from & bachelor Lrother, who
had returned from South America but a
short time previonsly, to take chuarge of
his house. ;

Cecil and Bertha in the meantime,
were debating as to the kKindest mode of
asking Mrs, ﬁmnlltun to leave, Bertha,
with a sudden revulsion of feeling cauged
by her happiaess, having in vain en-
deayored to persuade her huzband to let
her remain.  But he was inflexible. He
now understood both wife and mother
too well, to see much chance for happi-
ness in such an arrangement, and he had
suffered too much for four years, too be
willing to ran another rizk,

Phey did uot all meet again till dinner
time, when Mrs. Hamilton said she had
received another letter from her brother
that morning, renewing his request for
ber to live with him, and that she had
already written to say that she would
aceept the lovitation. Both Cecil and
Bertha breathed morve freely, for it-was
an unpleasant duaty to usk 4 mother to
leave the Louse, :

At the end of the week they were
standing on the piszza steps, bidding
Mrs. Humilton adieu, though little Ma-
rion to the Iast, refussd to be Criendly.

Muany wvears have passml sinee thon,
and thers are other little feet now, be-
side Marion's, pattering through the

arden walks snd along the halls, and
ertha Hamilton has proved to be all

glctured her, before
he was mar 4ndsbe only coubts her
life us really: sinee the departiire
of her mother-in<law.

that his fancy had

ANECDOTES OF PUBLICMEN.

BY COL. J. w. PORNEY.

No. IEXV.

What a mine of incldent Is such = life
as that of Willlam H. Seward! He dies
at a time when at least one of his theo-
ries is practicalized. He has been plead-
ing for reeconciliation for a long time,
and he dies in the midst of reconbilis-
tion, The advaaced anti-slavery leader, he
has always been one of the most moder-
ate and conciliatory of men. In 1860-
61, after Mr. Lincola’s election, Mr.
Seward was distingaished for Lis efforts
to keep the peace between the sections.
The soathern men were violent. Wigfall
thundered his anathemas; Slidell was
satirieal ; Toombs was threatening; Ma-
son was dictatorial—but, obedient to Mz,
Seward’s counsel, the Republicans, hav-
ing won the administration of the gov-
ernment, were . generally sllent. An-
drew Johmson, a Democrat, broks the
bonis in December of 1860, and agaln in
February - of 1881, aod bold Ben Wade
of Ohio answered the south in the fierc-
eat rhetorie.  Mr. Liacola surprifediey-
erybody by a visit to the hall ot Congress
on the 23 or 24th of February, 1881, in
company with Mr. Seward, then known'
to be his Secretary of State, and the.
exceeding mildness of his inaugvtal ad-
dresz—the succeeding inanguration
spesch of March 4th, mund.onbndr:y,
inspired by Mr. Seward’s counsel. He
knew at an early date that My, Lincoln’s
1tfe was threatened; he had a full fore-
taste of the conspiracy which, four
years after, in April of 1885, killed Mr.
Lincoln, and camne mear klll?r dvim;
and his effort was'to ward pff ‘theblow
that finally and fatally fell. Itisacu-
rlous comment on the times that the
mn3t generous and magnanimous men
of the first real Republican administra-
tion of the government should have
beeu the first offlcial victims of the pro-
slavery of fanatics. Had Lincoin liveid
the whole current of legislation wonld
have heen different. 1 am disposed to
believe that his death did not force more
vigorous measures, though Andrew
Johnson was a sad supplement in itself.
He offerad much and lost all to the sonth,,
and he made a rigid reconstruction so
necessary that even the men who comn-
plain of it most no longer (eny that it
was Justified.

1 heard an anecdote of Mr. Seward’s
patient temperament a few davs ago that
deserves mention. In June 1856, after
Preston S. Brooks committed his brutal
assault on Charles Snmner, Mrs. Sew-
ard was exceedingly anxious for the
safety of her fiushand, and advised him
0 pretect “hitnself.  **Welly iy dear,”
was his answer. “What shall I1do? I
am a man of peace; I never reply to per-
sonal attackss—how am I to defend my-
self? Shall 1 go to the Sepate witha
musket on my shoulder? If I use pis-
tols 1 am sure yow will oot agk me to
shoot anybody without notice. I think
this is my best weapon,” he said, as he
closed the interview, and picked up the
whip he carried as a sort of metaphori-
cal help to the old horse that carried
Lim to the ¢apitol.

He goes henceto thenrysterious world,
while Thurlow Weed, his devoted chief,
is dying, and while the honse of Horace
Greeley, his early advoeste. & stricken
with unspeakable woe. So the ““human
ocean’ moveson. Like the eternal sea
itgell its eurrent is perpetmnl; theugh
milHons live onits bosom aml perish in
its depths.

L
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SPIRIT FACES.
BY PROF, ARMITAGE.

I am about to attemapt what I am
aware Is a dificult task—mamely to de-
seribe dispassionately and judicially one
of those so-called *‘higher manifestu-
tions” of Spiritnalism about which peox

#s it appears o me, in the capacity of
advocates for or against. I shall -en-
deavor to deseribe-twhat I saw “here-in
Loudon a few nights ago, as Impartially
as a judge might sum up a case from his
notes of evidence. Itia literally wihat I
am deing. T am transeribing rough
notes made at the time, and on the spot
where the circumstances which [ nar-
rate occurred. [ impannel the British
public to say whether thay think I have
seen something ‘very- remarkable, or
been egregiously gulled.

A few days lE.ligo I received an Invita-
tion from a Spiritudlistie-friend to attend
one of the seances of a lady whom I
must call Miss Blank, becanse her name
is not public propecty. She is not a
professional metlinm~— She “receives o
money from those who visit her house,
anid has no wish to have that residence
besieged, #s it certainly would be if I
gave the slightest clue te her name and
address., Sha has ue-desire, so she suys,
even 1of notoriety on the score of the
mauifestations of" which she Is the wn-
willing agent.or medinm, “Uhe pecudiar
vhatacter of theie manifestations is the
produetion of the. spirit” face,"or Bven
partial form, no kmfer indarkaess, but
ander 1 am‘:i&g' light.” Now, I had seen|
tables danea, aud’seen them rapit I hadl
witnessed Mr. Home's ““Leviation,” and
lstendd ro John King's Guspirit-like
voice; I had even felt spirit-hands, as
they were called, once or twiee; bat all
these manifestations, except the tilting
and the rapping had taken place in the
dark, angd Lobject to darkness. It love
light like an ancient Greek. [ was the
light element, I frankly confess, which
mostly -attracterl e to the seance of
Mizs Blank., Miss “Blank's papa—ftor
the young lady is but sixteen—lives on
the outskirts of London, a3 Spiritualists
always seem to do, aud i5 a ra:y&-mble
man in some small commercial line of
life. Besides the -medium, who iz «
pretty, Jewish-like little girl, there were
three other children present, all of
whoin disconrsed of spirits in the most
off-hand way. Mamma and annt made
up the domestic portion of our circle,
and there were besides the editor of a
Spiritualistle journal, another pronoun-
ced Spiritualisy, a doctor from the coun-
try who hud something to do with devel-
oping the medium, and had been con-
verted by her to the doctrines of Spirit-
nalism, an old gentleman from Manches-
ter, and myself—eleven in all, irrespec-
tive of our little hostess, the pretty me-
dinm.

After a brief confab In the front par-
lor we descended to the nether reglons,
where the spirits were in the habit of
making their appearance in a small
breakfast-room next to the kitchen. The
original method of “devevopment” was
simple in the extreme. Miss Blank
went inte’ the rooln ‘nlone. A curtain
wias stretehed across the open Jdoorway,
leaving an aperture of about a (oot deep
at the top: and in this rather Punch-
and-Judy-like opening portions of the
spirit face gradually showed themselves
—first a no<e, then an ear, &c.—to the
clrele who aat on the stalrs. Now,how-
ever, that the powér .was more dovel-
oped, n sort of corner cupboard had been
fitted up with two deors opening in the
usual munoer from the center, and an
aperture of some eizhteen inches square
in the fixed portion at the top, At thiz
I was told the faces would appear. A
lamp on the table in the other corner of
the roonrwas so arrauged ds to show a
bright light on this opening,whilst It left
the rest of the small apartment In sub-
dued buat still in full light, 1 examined
the cuphoaril ar cablnet earefully, put a
chair o, and saw little Miss Blank care-
fully shat ap inside ke a pot of  janm or
a pound of onndles. A rope was put in
her lap, the object of which will appenr
anon, and we all sat round like a party
of growp-up children waiting for the

and so we did—

magle Iantern.
We were told to sinﬁ.

or the songs were

Spiritualistic ones for the most part,

ut least the rest did,

ty-chieerful Iittle b
HET L
River,” and Lon

Angels.”’

Such as A

i

“Blank tied round the neck

board, and warbled afain.

delay a face rose gently to the aperture
rather far back, but presently came wel
to the front. It was a'light{r

the head was swathed in white drapery.

looked ghostly.
t.:llne, disappearad and reasppeared; and
the  lan
the eyes never lost their fixed stare, and
showed no symptom of waking. After
several minutes it went altogethier The
doors were opehed, and little Miss Blank
Fken, and, to all appearance, in a dead
sleep. She was ‘“‘entranced,”” I was
told. “Katke,” the

familiar in the most literal -sense) infor-
med me thatshe gatheted the “material”’
for emmbodying herself from the breaths
of the ecirele, and took the “life” from
the medium. Miss Blank was then
awaked, uncorded, afid tsken to walk
for ‘4 quarter of an hour In the back gar-
den; 43 she was much exhansted; and
we went up stairs to recruit 15 well, We
had to make this break thrice during the
evening.

When we reassembledl, ‘dfter a good
‘deal more singing than I sared about,
avother appearanee took plhce in obeii-
ence to the command of the'doctdr, who
had been in the east, and msked to seea
Parsee friend. After some felay aleead
appeared, surmounted by a torban, and

and dark-complexion. It
did not satisfy the doetor;"who declaretl
ﬂm:ghe me;egort- n 'rhmm&hm Lo the
one demanded, but that the hedd-gear
was not ea regle, That was tablean No.
2, whieh ook & long thresnd alinost ii-
termingble singlug tobrlupabout. Then
there was another adjourament. ;
ahildren were Sent to bed, and the maid-
servant—who, It appeared was great at
singing—eanfe in frofm the kitchen tb
join the circle. There was one advan-
tage, papa and mamma told me, about
these manifesmtions; they rendered the
chilifren quite Superior to all ideas of
“Bogey.” I could not help asking my-
self whether 1 slould have dared t0 go
to bed under such circumstances in my
(I:Li\'-t of immaturity.

n geene the third the face was quite
different. The head was still surmonn-
ted by white drapery, but a black band
was over the forehead, like a nun’s
hood. The teeth were projecting, and
the expression of the face sad. They
fancied it a spirit that was pained at not
Yeing recognized. When this face dis-
appeared, Katie came again for a little
while, and allowed me to go up to the
cupboard and touch her fuce-and hand,
after first 'B:;tting to me- the pertinent
question, ‘Do you squeeze?,” Omn dssur-
ing her I did not do anything so impro-
per, the manipulations were permitted.
This was the finale, and the circle broke
up forthwith.

The gentleman from Manchester was
delighted, and all the Spiritualists were
loud in their commendations. I re-
served my j 1nt, as my oustom al-
wiays is when I see anything that beats
me. 1 was sufficiently strnek by what 1
had witnessed to accept readily an invi-
tation to another seance on a subsequent
oceasian.  In the meantime 1 should
like to submit these few particulars to a
dispassipmate  jury for them to decide
whether I was really for those three
hours in direet eontact with supernatur-

the wmost satisfactory *‘physical medi-
wns'' it was ever my good fortune to
meet,

BAD TEMPERED PEOPLE.

The state of the stomach. weare told,

the natural result being that, when a
man’s liver is out of order, his temper is
in the same cendition. This may be
true enough, but we guestion very much
whetlier the liver is answerable for all
Eue sins which ureg‘::fl(l at its door. We
oW INany very tempered people
who, to'olar-kmowledge, have hever beI;u
really billious in the whole eourse of
their lives. Of course, it may heallefed
that if the liver Is all right, something
else is all wrong, the nerves, or the
heart, orthe lungs, or the teeth uare
driviug poor sufferers almost to distrac-
tien. 'This; also, may be correct. ~ Bat
it mast bo ndemitted that-there nre mmany
pleasant beings who never complain of
being aﬁllcmﬁy any special complaint,
whose existence, for all that, is one of
chronie ill humor, who spap and snarl
when they are spoken to, &ulk when
lefc to themselves. A good many of
these “gentle creatures” will, in inter-
vals of comparative’ godd hanmor, tell
you to your face that they are bad tem-
pered, that they always have been, and
thag . they always will be. They may
support the lilormation by declaring
*that. thelr fathers and great-grandfath-
tr§ Were gimilarly afficted, though not
perhaps to the same extent. They ap-
parefatly glory in the admission of their
weakuess, evidently considering that an
out-and-eut bad temper is a possession of
‘which a man has some reason to be ex-
tremely proud. They do not appear to
recoginize the fact that bad temper is a
positive vice, and that they have, or
ought to have, any control over it.
Mauy regard it vather in the light of a
disense, like fever, must be allowed to
rin its course unchecked. Naturally,
it is questionable whether It is possible
for many to hold cloze and long contin-
uad intercourse with them. Generally,
such intercourse is brought to a conelu-
¢lusion by a terrible row, in which the
sufferers from bad temper display their
infirmaties in a thoroufll fashion. They
say things not compatible with the laws
and nsages of polite society, and do that
which Is gertainly the reverse of proper.
Timid beings are almost frightened to
death, and, to abate the furies, are ready
to swallow the leek to any exteut. The
faries, probalily, feel some slight twin-
ges of compunction after thelr temper
has cooled, and, perhiaps, half apologize
by laying the blame upon their passion-
ateness. The injured ones longing for
peace, perhaps, except the explanation,
but they never forgei, aud ever after-
wirds are cold, and (istant, and watch-
ful, and suspicions. These bad temperead
people are ever on the look-out for in-
sults. When they are servants, their
proud spirits chafe at being told to do
their duty by their emoloyers. They
are constantly on the look-out for thin
at which tp tuke offense. If they hold
subordinate positions, they come to
logger-heads with the manager, head
clerk, or foreman, as the case may be.
When they occupy positions of anthority
themselves, they play the part of ty-
rants. They get into a furious rage at
trifies, dacline to allow & hapless culprit
to exonerate |I|ll‘l.“'i!|l'll{ rendering expla-
nations, and Inflict Draconian punrsh-
ments. Naturally, they are pretty gen-
erally detosted, but, while they are de-
testoel, they are feared, wlilch, it may be
said, is not the oase with another ¢lass
of bad tempered people.

This class i3 more sulky than passion-
ate, there seems to He within them a
smouldering mine of irritation. which is
bubbling forth night and day—that Is,
of course, when they are awake, If they
are asked an ordinary question, much
asperity is evident In the tones of thelr
reply. As a rale, they are angry at
nothing in partienlar, and with no one
in particular—they are, simply, in a
continual confoundedly bad temper;
they do not know why, and no one else
can account for it except upon the su
position that 1t 1s natural to the animal.
Their faces have over a soured and
wrinkled appearance, the natural result
of long continued gcowling nnd frown-

whick I did not know, They were pret-

u'e ffofﬁ&u of
By-snd-by raps Inside the
cupboard-deor told. us to “‘open sesame.”
We did so, and there was pretty Miss
, arms and
legs, to the chair, in a Yery nncomforta-
ble and aparently secure manner. We
sealed the kwots, shut her upin‘the cup-
After some

i

pale, and

The éyes were fixed, and altogether it
It remsined for some

lamp ‘was turned full dpon it, but

was fonnd, <till tied, with seals unbro-

irit (for the wis a

with a decidedly eastern expression of

al beings, or simply taken in by one of e b

want to 10W: you tin be é@
det the _tﬁﬁﬂt"ﬁ'rm;ﬁ fréanistan
will mot be ablé toilo

thie affifcred dues.
fast, dinher and téa, there bein
something which 15 distasterul

in despalr give warning. They

do 50 with saféty.

the domestic managemént. [n short,

own peage of mind, aud do a great deal
towards making other people miserable.
But, though they are always in a bad
temper, and ever snapping and snarl-
ing, they avoid dowmnright quarrels.
They mnay %o to the yerge of ohe, but no
further will they proceed. Nor will
they ever admit that theg, are, or have
been, in a bad temper. Other people’s
Imaginations must have led them astray,
or they would not think of such a thing
for w moment, A
this class are particularly testy in the
earlier part of the day, and ¢coniparative-
Iy placable in the latter. This idiosyn-
crasy is studied by people who know
what they are about. Such always make
application for favors during the latter
period, as well as do what business the

can theén, Like almost everything, this
chronic pad tem?er is a luxury which
can only be indulged in by the compara-
fively well-to-do. Poor men, though
they may have the inclination to do so,
cannot afford to snarl at almost every-
body with whom they are birought in
contact. They know that by so doing
they would be taking the breéad and but-
ter out of their own imouths, and this is
a considerafion which confrols, to a
great extent, even the moest irritable.
Acting upon the principle, however,
that there is within them a certain
amouant of Snappishness which must be
expended, such people visit an extra
quantity r those who come within
their clutehes, and from whom they
have nothing to fear. Probably a cer-
tain kind of morbid pleasure Is dérived
from indulgence in ill temper. ple,
by acting as we Have indicated, seciire a
cértain amount of outward show and
deference ; for, somehow or other, most
persons would as soon Dbe struck as
snarled at, and so they do all they can
to avoill such treatment. Really, how-
ever, we fall to se¢ why bad tempered
men aud women shouald recelve such
tender consideration. Their bad temper
i2 nothing more wor lesa than an abomin-
able vice, and those who indulge in it
are supremely selfish. 'Their troubles
are no more to them than are troubles
to other people, so there i5 no reason
why they should be so splenetic. Right-
eous anger is justifiable, but chronic 111-
humor i5a failiug for which there can be
nothing but the bitterest condemnation.

INSTINCT IN INSECTS.

Dr. Ie Baron, the accomplished State
Entomologist of Illinms, has recently
published a report upon the noxious in-
sects of the State, whieh contains a strik-
lnlg deseription of what is catled *‘in-
stinet” in imsects. He says:

I have mentiened the wonderful in-
stinct of the Cocous of the Pine, which
prompts tee female insects to improve
the short period of their active existence
- lll'ni h:lrtg“;ivds uplmghghe tarmlnal
(it w ey ani generation
moc.g:ﬁlng them will find themselvesin
the midst of the greenest and freshest
fo , whilst the males which are to
wings, and the consequent pow-
er of locomotion, fix themselves indif-
ferently wpon the first vacintspace that
offers,; this indicati a kind eof pro-
phetic vision utterly -bevond any reach
of intelligence which we can reasona-
bly attribute to beings so low in the
scile of creation, The student of ento-
mology is continually meeting with in-

ple are apt to write and speak too much, |-hus a gréat deal to do with the teaipér, fstances . of this kind, which arrest his

attention and -exeite his wonder, and
which bafile his utmost ingeunuity to ex-
pludn,
Permit me, by way of conelusion, to
refer briefly to a few of these instances,
not merely as marvellons stories, in-
tended to excite the curiosity of echil-
dren, but a< remarkable facts in nature,
{raught, it may be, with & profound sig-
nificance,
It is the common instinct of insects
which are wood-borers in their larva
state, but which have ne such power in
their subdequent stages, to gnaw their
wady to the surface of the tree before
they stop reedin&aso that they can
emerge without obstruction after they
‘shall have completed their traunsforma-
tions. :
The Plum-gouger (Antkronomus pru-
ricida), whose history was so carefully
triaced ‘.\y my predecessor, Mr. Walsh,
and which in its larval period occupies
not the flesh bat the kernel of the plum,
when it has'compléted its growth and is
ready to transform in the kernel, takes
the precaution to gnaw a round hole in
the shell, throngh which it may subse-
quently eme 1f it did not do <o it
would be fatally imprisoned, inits fu-
ture beetle state, within the mature and
hardened shell, an event which the Gou-
ﬁer carefully guards against, though the

orticulturist might it asa con-
summation devontly to be wished.
The Disippus-butterfly (Nymphalis
Diséippus, Gdt.) an interesting account
of which is given by Mr. Riley, in the
firet volame of the *“‘American Ento-
mologist,” lives, in ita caterpillar state,
on different kinds of willow. In this
state it passes the winter, inclosed in a
willow leaf, rolled into n eylindrieal
case. Burtas the leaf would fall like the
rest, when touched by frost, or be blown
away by the wind, the insects fasten its
footstulk with silken threads 1o the
branch on which it grows, and thus se-
curely rides on the frosts and storms of
winter.
The lurve of & beautiful East Indian
butterfly, the Thecla Tsocrates, live in
companies of half a dozen or more, in
the fruit of the pomegranate, and there
also pazs the pupa state. But before
chauging to clirysalids, each larva cuts
aronnd hole in the'rind, which the fo-
ture butterfly, which itself has no teeth,
but only a slender flexible proboscis,
may be able to eseape, and as the worm
eaten fruit would be likely jto fall pre-
maturely to the ground the larvee erawl
ont and make the stem fast to the tree
with their web, and then return aud go
through their transformations.
Those moths whose larve or eaterpil-
lars are leaf eaters, always lay their eggs
upon that kind of plant or tree upon
which it is the nature of their futove
progeny to subsist, though they have no
other relation to the tree, and though
the egzs do not usually hateh till after
the death of the parent and sometimes
not till the following year.
Many kinds of wasps exhibit a won-
derful provislonal instinct. The fomule
wakp burrows into the ground or seme-
times into rotten wood, consiructs a
cell at the bottom of the cavity, and there
deposits her eggs. She then earrles
insects which may serve as food for her
future progeny. Some specles take the
additional precaution to «dizable but not
kill the Insects thus provided, so that
the ?'mmg may find themselves provided
with fresh provisions. Having com-
pleted her task she closes the hole, and
never agaln revisits is, bat shortly after
perishes,

Now, mra we to understand that these
insects are rveally endowed with a pro-

hetic vislon? Do they know what will

their own condition the next month

or the next year, or what will be the
future necessities of their offapring
which perhaps are yet unborn ! aure
hardly prepared to attribute to them
such superhuman intelligence, If they
do not know, then what is it that
prompts them to take such wise and far-
reaching precautions! Who will answer?

Ing. They #te” ag:ﬁp?ﬁl e 1o live
]’?l‘l.h;'-lr &%ufla ark a‘plé{ and
v Ay un-

aFthic ! .'.T'f‘hu
ng o 150

THey shir. !‘ul?i-euk-
%a‘ﬁi'wﬂrs
them.
They growl at you; and do what You
will, you are quite unable to please
them. They terrily the sérvants, who,
soold
their children, who betake themselves
off whenever they lmagine they can
They testily lectare
their wives, and unfortunately eriticise

they make themselves universally dlsn-
greeable, completely destroying thieir

many people of

‘génce which can solve the ry.

itavion.

and welfare of her future

my imagination to concelive,
It is said that Galen was converted
human skeleton; but 1 confess that
nothing has &5 strongly impressed npon
my own mind the presence of an ull-
pert'ndln%inte'l‘rigunee In nature, asthe
wonderful prophetic instinet of insects.

GOLDEN SQUARE,

“‘Although a few members of the gra-
ver professions live about Golden
Sguare,”’ wrote Dickens, in his noyel of
“Nicholas Nickleby,"” “it tvns not ex-
actly in anybody’s way to or from any-
where. It is ouneof the sguares that
have been: a quarter of the town that
hus gone down in the world and taken
to lettlng lodgings. Many of its first
and seeond floors are let furnished to
single gentlemen, and it takes boarders
besides. It is a gréut resort of foreign-
ers. The darkscomplexioned men who
wear large rings, and heavy watch-
guards, and bushy whiskers, and who
congregate under the Opera collonade,
and about the box-office in the sedson,
between four nml five in the afternoon,
when Mr. Seguin glves away the orders
—all live in Golden Square, or within a
streetof it, Two or three violins snd a
wind instrament, from the opera band,
reside within its precinets. Its board-
ing-houses are musical, and the notes of
pianos and harps float in the evenin
time around the head of the mourufy
statue, the guardian genius of a little
wildlerness of shrubs. in the center of
the square.” So much for fiction. A
reality of this same Golden Square, in
London, only a few days ago, is now the
wonder of the English papers. To No.
I8, a shabby lodging-house there came
an elderly couple, well dressed, and ap-
parently foreigners of no mean class,
who said in grammatical English that
they had just arvived from the Continent
and desired rooms fora week only. Be-
ing accommodated they retired to the
aparunents assigned them, issued once
therefrom to take a meal at a neighbor-
ing restanrant, and were neither scen
nor heard again until, late-on the follow-
ing day, the alarmed landlady broke in-
to the locked rooms and fonnd both man
and woman dead! The former wus
stretched upon the floor with a Bible
clasped to hg)hea.rl; his late companion
oceupied an arm chair still, with arms
clasped in front of herandanother Biblé
resting on them, and upon the hearth-
rug lay an empty vial lnbelled “strych-
nine.” That they had deliberately pois-
oned themselvés and then ocomposed
themselves to die was obvious, but who
they were, whenece eome, or how driven
to the act, no one has yet been able to
tell. Upon the table In the room of
defith was found a paper, written in pen-
¢l as ““Our last will,” and reading ns
follows: “*We wish the trunks nod their
contents to be given to the landlady in
return of the trouble given 1o her. The
rest may scrve to pay the expenses of our
burial. Nobody is fo be biamed, as we
tooke both strichaine, and we do wish to
stay unknown. We have done no wron
to noome, The Lord forglve us all, and
pardon us, for 'Thine infinite merev's
sake.” Then is added: “We leave £3;
18s. should be, for one week’s rent, given
to landlady; the rest for the burial.”
On the other side of the paper was writ-
ten: *“Yea, though I walk through the
valley of theshadow of death, I will fear
nojevil, for Thou art with me; Thy
rod and Thy stufl they conrfort me.”’
The paper bore 1@ {ate nor signsature,
and all the writing“was apparently by
the same hand. hat was all. 'T'he cor-
‘oner could elicit no more; and the Tei-
egraph comments, “These huFless people
in Golden Square had literally ‘made
solitude” for themselves before they died,
amd the muuner of their death may sug-
t darker thoughts, about the life thut
ed up to such an ending than 'might be
justified if we knew the truth, which is
in all likeltheod destined to be buried
forever in a’ nameless graye.” Readin
the great novelist’s deseription of th
same forlorn, alien-seeking, sinister
Golden Square, as above quoted, and re-
calling that in one of its houses it was
that the baffled and despairing old usu-
rerof thestory, Ralph Nickleby, finally
ended his evil life by midnight suicide,
there is atonce seen that fitness of the
pereeptions of genius which selected for
the tr: fes of fiction sanch real locali-
ties as have the sentiment of real trage-
dies in their attraction of desolation. In
this, as in countless other instances, the
intelligent reader of facts must perceive
both the artistic and realistic uses of
those loeally dezcriptive passages in
Dicken's works which are sometimes
deemed redundant by superfieial eritics.

COURTSHIP.

Courtship is the last brilliant scene in
the maiden life of a woman, It is to her
a garden where no weeds mingle with
the flowers, but all is lovely and beauti-
ful to the senses. 21t is a dish of nightin-
gales served up by monlight, to the min-
gled music of many tendernesses and
utle whisperings—and eagerness that
oes not oulstep the bounds of delicacy,
and a serles of flutterings, throbhings,
high pulses, burning cheeks and droop-
ing lashes, But, however delightful it
may be, courtship is, nevertheless, a se-
rious busiuess; it is the first tmrning
point in the lile of a woman, crowded
with perils aud temptations. There is
u#s much dauger in the strength of love
as In its weakness. ‘The Kindled hope
requires wutching. The rose tints of
affection dazzle and bewilder the Imaﬁlw
nation, and while always bearing in
mind that life without love is a barren
wilderness, it shonld not be overlooked
that true affection requires solid sup-
ports. Discretlon tempers passion, and
t is precisely that gquality which, often-
er than other, ie fonud to be absent in
courtship.
Young ladies In love, therefore, re-
guire wise counscllors, They shonld
not trust too much to the impulses of the
heart, nor be too casily captivated by a
winning exterior. 1In the selection of a
hushand, character should be considered
more than appearance. Young men in-
c¢lined to lntemperate habits—oven but
slightly so—ravely make good husbands
to the«end; they have notsutlicient mor-
al stamina to enable them to resist temp-
tation evea in s inelplont stages,
and, being thus deficient in self-respect,
they can not possess that pure nncontam-
inated feeling which alone capacitates a
man for rightlv approeciating the tender
nnd loving nature of a trie woman. The
irreligions man s ke a ship without a
ridder, and he never van make a good
husband ; for o house darkened by cold
skepticism or an Indifference to religion
and its duties is never a home—it is
merely a shelter; but there is little
warwth in the atmosphere of the vooms,
and every object inthem looka cold and
chilling. The indolent man, likewise,
can not be expocted to make a good hus-
band, for he negleots his time and wastes
his estate, allowing it to be overrun with
thistles and brambles, and subsists on
the industry of others. Every precau-
tlon, then, is necessary in the selection
of o husband.

No hoop-skirts are now to be scen in
the streets of Paris.

1 ask'the guestion, but I ‘shall hear no
ponse, for there s no earthly intelli-

I can <¢oncelye of the formation of a
planet, by the condénsition of nebulous
matter, in obedience to the Inw of grave
I ean form some idea, however
unsatisfactory, of the development of
organic bodies by the operation of phlys-
Ical laws, resporisive to the Impressions
of surrounding circumstances, But that
an inseet which was born yesterday, and
which willdie to-morrow, can, without
the invoeation of a wisdom superior to
her own, adopt n systematic course of
conduct having for its objert the safety
progeny,
which will not epring [uto active exist—
ence till long after she herself shall have
perished,—this, it passes the"bounds of

from atheéism by the contemplation of the

Busi notices in loeal eolumns will beehnrg-
ed for at the rate of 15 ceuts per line for first
insertion and cight cents per line for each sub-
sequent insertion

Business cards 1.25 per line per annum.

Yearly sdvertisers discontinuing their adver
tisements befove the expiration of their contracts
will be charged nocording to the ahove rates.

Ty ! must Invariably be
paid for in advance, Regular advertisements

to e pakl at, the, explration ofepch, auarter.

DL ANGE.

We are horsze sured that the mare-iners
have it. .

The latest horse song is, “I wish T wos
a mule.”

Bran mash Is a favorite dish with hip-
pocures, :

Are all veterinarians necessarily hip-
pocritical ¥

John Smith says he has a fllly-suffer
in his barn,

The bakers have ralsed the price of
horse cakes.

Laundresses will lead out their clothes
horses to-day.

The livery business is very equi-vocal
jnst at present. o
Burn’s notes are more frequently con-
sulted than ever,

Veterinarians are proving® themselyes
very cheval-rous.

New York City is eutting down all her
horse-chestnut trees.
Hoss-tetter’s Bitters Is the fashionable
Leverage in Chicapo.
Baltimore horseters exibit the watery
symptoms of the epizootic.

Horse chesnuts are affected by the
prevalent wind-flew-endways.

The Telegraph folks have it badly. It
attacks that sort first in the ears.

“The equine hoss disorder" 15 what a
learned Columbus Hveryman ealls it.
Some of our business men now fully
understand the procession ofequine-oxes

Nearly overy horse owner In town is
?member of the bored of equl-lies-ach-
ug.

Some of our merchants complain of
being ex-horse-ted after wialking down
town.

Horses are not as cofitrary as they
have been ;thév rarely say neigh to any-
thing.

It is not to be nr\derntood, that every
horse Is & war horse simply because he
hors du eombat.

Some people think they get down town
more easily by taking a ‘' pony ** just
befure starting.

Niee medico-legal guestion—Is relig-
ions faunaticism to be classed under the
head of amen-tin?

Keevers of Pittsburg oyster saloons
have withdrawn horse-ramlnh asa relish
nutil the trouble blows over.

The only, great and original Hore'e
will probably arrive in  Cinclnnat® this
evening, en roule for Salt River.

An Indiana dogis a confirmed tobac-
co chewer. This is a1 modern example
of the old classieal license of using ‘quid’
for ‘cuar,’

Mr. Disreali has recéived a eane mude
from the staircase of Adam Smith’'s
house, a5 a wibute to the (bal)luster of
his own political career.

TLord Massey lost £15,000 bi' the burn-
ing of his conntry-seat in Ireland last
Mouday. An Irith houase worth as much
asthat? Lord n'Massey! .
Chieago young ladies having beaux
can test their financial strength about
this time h‘i' insisting on frequent air-
ings behind Tivery ‘stable equine horses,
The man who Invented a machine for
brushing hair is now trying to run a pa-
tent tooth-brush with wheels and belt-
ing. He cut hiz eye-teeth with it Inst
week.

The supercentenarian colored corpse
has traveled dway ont to Kansns, where
she was burled lnst week, at the age of
103. Shedidn’t nurse George Washing-
ton this time.

Dr. Dio Lewis hias started n new peri-
odieal, ealled To—Day, which he is confi-
dent wlll not die o’lightnesa, financially
speaking, though it may have a tenden-
ey to Dio Lew’sness.

Canada mourns the uantimely death of
Ann Campbell, a dairy-maid, aged 131,
who was ‘a pretty girl milking her cow’
when the first of George Washington's
c¢olored nursez was born.

One of our cotemmporaries is shocked
afresh over the *‘preity waiter girls’™
who are costumed as “‘pages’ without
even stitched wrappers and insists that
they should be bound over,

Strong-minded female invalids object
to being sént to a noted Mediteranean
health resort on the ground that it only
gives Mentone, whereas they want a
place to give women tone also.

A dentist Is anxious to become ac-
quainted with the celebrated man born
with a silver spoon in his mouth. The
dentist. wants to extract that spoon and
replace it with ivory and gold.

Is there anything nowadays that won't
explode? 1t began with kerosene and
nitro-glyeerine; next pies and potatoas
and such like begsn to blow up and now
we hear of a death in Michigan from the
bursting of a circular saw.

Commander Lull is preparing to take
command of the Nicaragua surveyin
expedition, There have been severa
lullsin the prosecution of this afirir al-
ready, but the present officer issaid to
belong to quite another family.

A North Carolinian, aged within four
years of a century, is under indictment
for killing his wife, a few years his ju-
nior, and the extenuating vlea offe is
that he was rendered insancly jealous by
her flirting with other young fellows.

Mr. George Lee, the Gilmore of Dub-
lin, who got up a local jubilee there du-
ring the Iate exhibition, is to be kuig&tml
whilst Boston’s Patrick is left benighted
and out of pocket, notwithstanding his
intimate relations with all the potentates
of Eurepe.

Worso and worse! Wa recorded the
other day that the Herald cglled the
horse diseasa the “Hipporhinorrhea."
That was bad enough, but now here
comes the Conrrier des Etats Unis and
says it i= “L Epillaryngorrhipodemiee.”
After this, what?

It is hintod that the preposition to
place all the telegraph wives in  the
country under the control of the Postal
Department will be reagitated in the
coming Congressional session. Ifany-
thing could retard lightning the sort of
management exemplified in our mails,
isjust the thing to.do it.

The people of Lincola, Nebraskn, havp
been boring artesian wells nearly a fifth
of a mile deep without reaching water.
The work is pursued chiefly as a matter
of curiosity, for there isn’t a hnman be-
ing in the place who would take the
tronble to the same distance on a
dead level in search of the same lguid.

sl Y
naver

The Rev. Dr. Cunningham in are-
cent sermon  traced the history of
“Hoodlumism® to tho time when joven-
ilo Butlers from Jericho (who evidently
belonged to the old Whig party) chaflfed
the prophet Elisha on necouut of his
baldness, Unfortunately for our civili-
zation, however, the ahsence of carmv-
orous beasts spolls the completeness of
the parallel.

A very wicked boy eamphened and ig-
nited the story portion of a miserable
dog, on Mounday night, and the animal
flea over Coalpit Fill at a terrifie speed.
The down-town le’ who were ont-
doors stared at the phenowmenon till it
disappeared, some of them pronouncing
it the most brilliant meteor ever witnes«
sed, but the older and wiser just shook
their heads and spoke in low tones sbout
the inscrutable ways of providence.

A Providence politiolan who was ac-
tively voncerned in arecent torehilight
procession, Lins sued n fellow-townsman
for dumages in the amouut of 130, be-
cunise thoe minor son of the sald towns-
man did wilfully and malicionsly fgafte
| eertain pareels of fireworks which were
pmtrmllng from his, the complainant®s
coat-tail ket on the occasion in ques-
tion. Enﬁﬁ- fireworks must be very dear
or pockets very large in Providence to
| get $130 worth of fire-works into one of
' the Iatter.




